The Tragedie 

%**• Your Highncflc told me 1 /hould poft before. 

\\i*, Mymindeis changd fir, my mindeischangd. 

I ' ow now, what newes with you# Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to pleafeyou with the hearing 
Kor none io bad but it may well be told. 

K»».Hoiday,a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why doort thou runne fo many mile about, 
fallen thou mayft tell thy tale a necrer way,’ 

Once more what newes? 

< ZLr. Richmond is on the feas. 

/ft»£. There let him finke,and be the feat on him. 
fPntc huerd runnagatc, what doth he there? 

Da. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guefle. 

!{•»£• Well fir/as you guefle, as you guefle. 

King.Sturd vp by Dorfet,Buckingham,and Elie, 

Re makes for kngland|there to claime the crownc# 

Xia, Is the Chayrc emptie? is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpoflefl? 

Whatheireof Yorke is there aliue but we/ 

And who is Englands king,but great Yorkes heir e? 

Then tell me, w hath doth he vpon the lea? J 

Dar, V nlefle for that my liege, /cannot guefle. 

King, V nlefle for that,hc comes to be your lie°r. 

You cannot guefle, wherefore the Welchmen comes, 

Thou wilt rcuolt,and flic to him 1 fe are. 

Dar. No mightie liege, therefore miftr ufl me not. 

Kin. Where is thy power then to beate him backe? K 
Where arc thy tenants,and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the Weftcrne fhorc, 

Jafe conducing the rebels from their fhippes, 

Dar. No my good Lord, my frtends are in the'North. 

^w-Cold fi iend > to Richard, what do they in the North? 

When they fliould ferue, their foueraigne in the Weft* 

Dar.They haue not bin commanded mightie foueraigne 
Pleafeityour Maieftietogiuemeleaue, ° 

lie m tiller vp my friends and meete your Grace 
Where and what time your Maieftie fliall pleafe! 

Kw.\ J l.thoii wouldft be gone to ioyne with Richmond. 

/ will net truft you Sir. 

Dar, Mofl mightie foueraigne. You 


of Richard the third. 

You haue no caufetohold my frindflnp doubtful!, 

/neuer was.norncuer willbefalfc* , .. . 

Kin. Wei l,zo mufter men j but heareyou,leauc be hinde 
Your fonne George Stanlie,looke your faith be hrme : 

Or elfc, his heads aflurance is but franc. 

Dar. Deale with him, as I proue true to you. Extt.Dar, 
Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. My Gratious foucrainge,now in Deuonflnre, 

As /by friends am well aduertifed , 

Jir William Courtney, and the haughtie I relate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many moe confiderates, are in armes. 

Enter another UWejfenger . 

Aief. My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes, 

And cuery houre more competitors 

.Flocke to their ay de, and ftill their power increafeth. 

Enter another A/effenger, 

Atef. L ord,the armic of th e D uk e of Buckingham , 
Heftnketh him, 

King. Out on you owles,, nothing but fonges of death* 

Take thatvntill thou bringmebetter newe*. 

Aief. Your Grace miflakes. the newes I bring is good. 
My newes is, that by hidden flood and fall of water, 
TheDukcof^iickinghamsarmieis difpreflandicattercd 
And he himfelfe fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O /cry you rrifercie, I did millake, 

Ratchflfe reward him for the blow /gaue him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham? 

Mef, Such proclamation hath bin n: ade my liege. 

Enter another LAfejfenger. 

Mef, Bir Thomas touell and E ord Marques Dcrfer, 
Tisfaid my Liege are vp in ar mes, 

Yet this good comfort bring / to your Grace, 

Tne Bfittaine Nauie is difperfl, Richmond in Dorfhire 
Sentoutaboatefo askethem on the fiiore, 

Ifthey were his afliftants yea, or no;. 

9P\i o anfwered him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his part ie : he roiflrufiing them, 

Hoift faile,and mads away for Brittain*. 


